..^TMIS 19 TrfE NIGHT OF THE SLITHERING DEAD. 
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ISSUE OF 
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SL'THER-SUME 
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...his -filthy, 
age -matted 
.fingers grab the 
-earth...tearat 
the coffins 
i underneath... 
rip up a 
crumbling skull 
and horribly 
display it for 
you... 
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..LET HIM SLIDE 
INTO YOUR. 
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LURKING ABOUT IN THE MACABRE MIRE OF THIS ISSUE, NINE 
NOXIOUS NURSERY FABLES CRAWL ABOUT ASKIN6 YOUR ATTENTIONS... 

ON 4 OUR COVER STORY.. THE SLITHER-SLIME /MA/V...THIS 

IS UNDOUBTEDLY THE BRAIN -CHOKER OF PHASE ONE...lUXm> * 
HEREIN TO ASTONISH YOUR EMOTIONAL HORROR-MOOD- . 

ON 12. . IN THE GHASTLY REUNION TWO LOVERS AREN'T 
SATISFIED WITH THEIR AWKWARD FUVERAL ARRANGEMENTS.- 

ON 18 ANP i9 ...OUR LETTERS PAGES-.-WSRl CAUSTIC 
COMMENTS FBOM YOU BEGIN TO DEFINE THE HORROR-MOOD-. 

ON 20..SLIFFERTHE LITTLE CHILDREN MIGHT MAKE YOU 
WONDER IF THE EXORCIST ISN'T FRAUSHT WITH REALITY AFTER ALL... 

ON 28 .THE STORY BEHIND THE SCENES AT ONE OF THE WORLD'S 
FINEST MOVIE STUDIOS... SCREUASCRESN LEERINGLY LOOKS AT 
HAMMER HORROR'S SHOULS OF THE CINEMA... 

ON 32.. A PLOT OF PIRT. ■ WOULD WE KIDYOU?OFCOS/>5E' 
WE WOULD... 

ON 43 A OLIESTIONOFIPENTirr-.tSAWESmHSET WITH I 
OVERTONES OF BIZARRE BONE-EATING LUNACY... 

ON 52. ..MEET MESSRS. fRMlPANOFRAUP... FRDNTRUNNERS IN 
THE MONEY-GRUBBING CITY KNOWN AS THE GRAVEYARP 
3UNQLE- 

P&ffl ON SI ... A CLASSIC EXPLORATION INTO AU. THE WAYS ANP 
\ WH MEANS TO PIE... 

AND ON THE INSIDE BACK COVER., FROGS... 

AND ON THE OUTSIDE... UNDEFINED ABOMINATIONS... 

SO NOW THAT YOU KNOW WHAT'S INSIDE FOR YOU. ..WHY WAIT : 
"HERBS MOVE ON TO THE SLITHER-SLIME MAN... WAITINS TO 
CLEANSE US ALL FROM AN AWFUL PAST... AN' WHAT A WAY 

r ° DO IT/.'.. 






lap* 



PSYCHO IS PUBLISHED BYSHYWAID PUBLISHING CORPORATION, 18EAST dIST STREET, NEWARK I 

10017, PUBLISHEP BI-MONTHLY. VOLUME I NUMBERS NOVEMBER I9?2. ENTIRE CONTENTS FICTIONAL 

1 ANY RESEMBLANCE OC CHARACTERS PORTRAVED HEREIN TO ACTUAL PERSONS WING OR DEAD IS PURE 

J COINCIDENTAL. NOTHING WAY SE REPRINTED IN ANY FORM WITHOUT THE EXPRESS PERMISSION ORTI 

I PLiBL-ISHER. PRINTED IN CANADA. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. PRICE 'AO't PER COPY 



-SLIDE A LITTLE,,, 
! AH'M HERE TO CLEANSE I 
\ THIS GRAVEYARP L' AK 

YOU'LL PIMP OUT A 4 I 
SIT LATER WHEN /& 
Y'ALL REAP* -*■ 
" i SOUTAtE... 







, RISHTA'OWI AIN'T POJN' 
NO CLEANSIN'...OUSTSLITHERIN' 
'N SLIDIN' WTO YEWR MINDS IN 
THIS MAP, GROTESQUE JAUNT 
INTO THE//ORRO/>-/»OOD~ 
THAT WEIRP EMOTIONAL 
FEAR FLAUNT CHURNIN' 
'BOUT IN VEWR INNARPS... 
IMPLOPIN' L'AK A HORROR- 
1 BOMB IN YEWR BRAIN— 



E^K ' 



..AH TELL YEW.. .'T'S NO 
, ' SECREX.'T'S THEMOOP- ' 
. TEAM PUTTIN' ITALL-TO- , 
I SETHER INNA WEIRP PACKAGE f 
LTHAT GONNA BENP YEWR 
PRIMAL SPINAL... 



,„VEH... yUH.. 
WELCOME TO JCOUGHS 5COU6HS 
PHASE SCOUGHS ONE Of THE . 

ULTIMATE 5 COUGSGHHHS «, 
BP EMOTIONAL-IMPLOSIONAL 

r HORROR-MOOP , 



•*■ 



;fV 



..FOR ITALL/?OU./y5JM«rS 

'""PSYCHO 

[iC0i/SK*C0uG#rtH? 




... THE SROUNP IS ALWAYS DAMP HERE.. . 
ALWAYS WET, ALWAYS MUGGY ALWAYS DISSUSTINS... 

FILTHY FEET PLOP DEEP INTO THIS MUCK THIS N6HT-- FEET "W-. 

FETIP ANP ANCIENT—FEET FOLLOWING PREVIOUS TRACKS MAPE wa*^" 
ON PREVIOUS NJSHTS--FEET COLLAPSING AND RISIN6 IN THE MUD- 
FEET BELONGIN6 TO ASTALKIN6, DEPRAVEP/M4AM4C. 



FILTHY HANDS SRAB AT THE GROUND... RIP AT THE MUP... 
TEAR AT THE EARTH ... GOU6E THE SPLINTERS OF THE 
COFFIN UNDERNEATH WITH RIPPEP FINGERS TOO OLR 
TOO WRETCHED TO SLEEP. 



GRAY ASE-AVHTEP FINSERS POKE AT THE BONES... 
FONDLE THE CORPSE. ..MANEUVER THECRUMBLIN5 
FLESH NOW WIALLOWIN6 IN DRIPPING, SOPPING 
DIRT SLIDING INTO THIS TRENCH FROM ABOVE... 
MANEUVER IT TILL THE HEAD IS SUPPORTED By 
SOTH HANDS... 




ANP SO STARTS OUR TALE... 



...THE FOLLOWING MORNING IT 
WAS WEDNESDAY AND STILL 
WET-STILL RAINING AS THE 
MIH FITTED A NEW TOP 
ON THE SPLINTERED 

, COFFIN AND THREW 
NEW MUCK IN THE 

L UNHALLOWED GRAVE. 




'SHERIFF I 


7 SOOD'TUH 


WASHT TO | 


J SEE VOU 


SEE VOU / 


| WASHT— 


.SIR 1 -/ 


HOW'S THE 




TWIFE AN' 


l|L_L 1 


\KIDS?^ 



.AH FIGURE yOUSOTTA 

f CREEP IS SETTIN'OUTTA 

: AT NISHT SOMEHOW. 

GOES INTO THE GRAVEYARD. 

RIPS UP BODIES AN' DOES 

SOMETHIN-SO <Btt. 



AHSAIDAHPIDN'T\ 
HAVE NO PROOF... 
THIS TIMS 1*1. 
GONNA GIT IT.-, 



SHOW ME THE 

,. CREEPS AGAIN... 1 

W^jm THE MAYOR'S t 

WAITIN' IN THE HALLWAV ! 

OUTSIDE,. .WANTS TO j 

GIVE 'EM A LOOK OVER / 

SO THET'S \HHY VO'R ^^===r-A HISSELF... 

WORKIN' EH WASHT? VOU GOT THE 

MAYO/! OH YER BACK ... AH FIGURED IT HAODA | 

BE SOMETHIN' LIKE THET TO GIT VOU OFFA 

VO'R FAT BEHIND.. 




...AMON6THE 
GRAVES THE RAIN 
STILL FALLS,. 
THE AIR STILL 
SMELLS, .THE 
FEET FALL AGAIN, 
RIPPING INTO 
THE MUD., THE 
HANPS ITCHING 



...THE SLIMy HANPS SLITHER INTO THE MUCKV DIRT. . . 
PIGGING., SLITHERING AROUNP SEARCHING THRU 
THE SPLINTERS ANP THE FALLING MUD., 




... I GONNA STAKE OUT 
FILLIUS' PLACE TONIGHT WITH THE ] 
DEPUTy... SONNA FIND OUT ONE 
WAV OR TH' OTHER., 



...THE NIGHT OF THE SLI1HER- 
f SLIME MAN ...HE WHO ISA 

CREATURE OF HABIT WHO'S 
I MOMENTS OF BEING ARE 

A PERPETUAL EXERCISE 

IN REDUNDANCY... 






1 : v 



I WUSN'T DOIN ' 
NOTHIN'WASWT... 

JESTFIXIN UP MV WIFE'S! 
SRAVE IS ALL...JEST 

TRYIN' TO KEEP THE 
MUD OFF... 




...FEEL THE SL1THER1NS-SUMY HAND ON 
YOUR FOOT WASHT... FEEL IT CREEPING 
UP YOUR LEG... 

...YOU MADE THE MISTAKE OF STANDING 
ON THE H/RON6 (SRAVE... 




NIGHTMARE 
#11 



ON SALE 
NOV. 30 



...INSIDE PSYCHO ANP M6HTMARE THERE LURKS A MAP- EMOTIONAL THING 

THAT GRABS HOLD OF YOUR ALMIGHTY ANONYMOUS ALL ANP 7^/575 IT... 

BENPS IT... POSSESSES YOUR BRAIN... BUT.. -YOU ALREADY /f/KW THAT 

DON'T YOU?... THE PEN SHAKES IN YOUR HANP..-YOUR MINP TREMBLES 

... BUT YOU HAVE TO DO IT /VOW... MAKE THAT ORDER AOIV .. BECAUSE TOMORROW 

YOU WAY 3E TOO LATE...HRP YOU WILL SIMPLY SHUDDER ANP COLLAPSE 

IMTO CHAOS- FOR JV//C7 ON THIS GROTESQUE GREEN EARTH CAN //Vf WITHOUT THESE.' 



MIND 
IMPLODING 



RACK- ISSUES 



PSYCHO 
# /O 


PS/CHO 



ON SALE 
DEC 28 




—< — 



The first nisht brought 
dissension within the small i 
familial ranks... 



, THE SECOND NIGHT BROUGHT A FLARING 
OF VOLATILE TEMPERS, HARSH WORDS, 
AND A RIFT IN A MARRIAGE ALREADY 

' DESTINED TO BE TORN APART- ■■ 



BLTT WE NEED HELP 
TO RUM THIS FARM,GENE~ 
f BESIDES, I FELT SORRY FOR HIM.. 
HE 5AYS NOT EVEN HIS DAY 
JOB 15 EN0U6H TO PULL HIM OUT 
OF DEBT, AND HE WORKS 
CHEAPLY— FOR MUCH LE55 
THAN ANY DAY HELP, IF DAY 
HELP WAS ANYWHERE 
TO BE FOUND. 



And the fifth ni6ht brought a 
feathered shaft of doom into the i 
heart of one steven, no surname 1 
known , itinerant worker , and late 
wood- chopper among other 
variegated functions... 



THERE'S SOMETHiN 1 WRONG WITH" 
(A— I CAN SENSE |Tl HARDLY I 
X SAYS TWO WORPS TO ANYBODY, At™, 
SMILES, WORKS LIKE A DEMON FOR 1 
CHICKEN SCRATCH , NEVER TAKES*! 
~S BREAK. -AND BY THE WAY, HOW'fl, 
UYOU GET ON FIRST-NAME TERi.tfl 
WITH HIM SO (SUICK'P 



STOP IT,SENEiYOU l RE 
BEING A FOOL— STEVEN 
MIGHT HEAR YOU J WHY CAN'T YOU 
RELAX, JUST LET THINGS 8E? WHAT'S X 
WRONG WITH BEING FRIENDLY TO 
HIM ? I JUST WANT US TO BE 
ONE BIG HAPPY FAMILY— WE AIN'T 
GOT ANY FRIENDS WAY OUT 
HERE... 



few/ 



HERE YOU GO , 
LOVER-BOY STEVEN, SEE 
HOW YOU CAN HUG THIS 
ARROW TO YOUR MANLY 
CHEST J HUMPH— SHOULD' VE 
LET YOU FINISH CHOPPING 
THAT TREE FOR M£...>; 



2ui^ W 







The fourth might brought ,wore 
hunting, a clandestine rempezv0u5, 
watching eyes prom the darkness 
pinpointing unexpected quarry, 
amp furv in the face of betrayal 




TRIUMPHANTLY, HIS HONOR BLOODILY 
EXONERATED, THE HUNTER EMERGES FROM 
CONCEALMENT TO INSPECT HIS GUARRY.THE 
GRISLY SIGHT 6IVES HIM MOMENTARY PAUSE- 
HE HAS SEEN DEATH OFTEN, BUT THIS DEATH 
IS INDEFINABLY DIFFERENT... PERHAPS A MAN 
C0NTAIN5 MORE BLOOD THAN DEER OR RABBITS, 
AW THE PUMPING SORE IS DECIPEDLY 
DISCONCERTING... BUT THEN,THE HUNTER'S 
IMPERVIOUS NATURE RETURNS... 



HAHi YOU SURE SOT 
A LOT OF BLOOD IN YOU, 
LOVER-BOY— MUST'VE 
SUNK THAT ARROW 
RIGHT IN YOUR HEART J 
NICE OF YOU TO BRING 
THE TOOLS WITH YOU— 
SAVES ME THE 
TROUBLE OF 
GETTING THEM... 




The earth is hard, and the shovel 
blunt, but with much grunting and 
sweating, cursing and panting, 
finally the grave |s 



Then, with A 

SUFFICIENT AMOUNT OF 
THE HEAVY EARTH 
DISPLACED,THE VENGEFUL 
HUSBAND AND HUNTER 
I?RAGS HIS LIMP TKOPHY 
TOWARD THE YAWNING 
GRAVE... 



5TRUSSUN6 WITH THE CUMBERSOME 

BURDEN,THE NOBLE HUNTER 

EVENTUALLY SUCCEEDS IN HEAVING 

THE CORPSE INTO THE SLOPPY PIT... 

ARMS AND LESS SPRAWL UFELES5LY 

AND SETTLE IN CONFORMATION TO 

THE GRAVE'S HASTY CONTOURS-.. 




Gene decides to take his time, 
savor the mile walk to his 
home ...but even so he is far 
too distant and facing the 
wrong wav to see the gentle 
stirring beneath the mute 
grave.the slow-motion eruption 
of earth, and the extrusion 
of a suiverins feminine hand 
6rasping a feathered 
shaft of doom... 



... OR THE SUBSESUENT AND 
FORCEFUL LUNGE OF ANOTHER 
HAND, ANOTHER HAND WHICH 
SURGES UPWARD IN A SPEWING 
HAIL OF DIRT, AND A HAND WHICH 
IS MUCH TOO MASCULINE TO 
BE THE MATE TO THE FIRST 
HAND* 



6UCH THOUGHTS WOULD BE 

I ABSURD TO GENE, THE FARTHEST 

THINGS FROM HIS MIND, AS HE 

ENTERS THE WARM DARKNESS 

OF HIS HOME... 




SEETHING 

PSYCHO 
SCRIBBLINGS 

SCRAWLED 
TO SCRATCH 
A DENT 
IN YOUR 

PRIMAL-SPINAL 



... SLIDE INTO THEM 

It took a long time to gel here. . . 
into this maniacal HORROR-MOOD 
. . .we've lurked for CENTURIES 
in the black-dark shadows of news- 
stands waiting for something to ap- 
pear with character. . .SUBSTANCE 
. . .with GOOD STORIES with 
sensible plots and logical endings. . . 
ART that is enjoyable. . . EXCIT- 
ING. . . complimenting our emot- 
tions. . .setting graphic standards 
for the SEVENTIES in an era when 
others still premise their styles on 
the thirties and forties, fifties and 



EVERY MONTH. . .gatheting a 
greasy handful of POWERHOUSE 
TALENT from all parts of the 



MUDDY. MURKY HORROR-MOOD 

Dying Doug Moencb, from city-Chi- 
cago. . . his GHASTLY REUNION 

traumatic DRAMA. . . 

Paranoic Pablo Marcos, of borough 
Bronx, (formerly famous all the way 
from Prostrate Peru to Maniacal 
Mexico), . . his astonishing treat- 
ment of THE SLITHER-SLIME 
MAN cover story in this issue guar- 



icle's HISTORY. .. 

Brain-bending Bill Payne of Tor- 
onto-up-north; he's presently hard- 
at-work on. . . THE ARTIST'S 
OTHER HAND. . . a rather far- 
fetched horror-parody of what it's 

Drowning Dennis Fujitake 
emerged from the soft-soft -.vats-; 
of the South Pacific Islands t 
THE NARRATIVE OP SKUT. . 



Rabid Ramon Torrents hails from 
dgrcelona, Spain. . . his remarkable 
graphic consistency in such already- 
published works as THE ESSEN- 
TIAL HORROR, 300TH BIRTH- 
DAY PARTY and BIRTH AN- 
NOUNCEMENT will continue to 
grace the pages of PSYCHO and 
NIGHTMARE, as in the just-men- 
tioned GHASTLY REUNION.- . . 
and many more. . . 

Creature-creator Cintron is of New 
York City. . . his talents are clearly 
clarified in the already- presented 
ZOO FOR THE BEASTS OF THE 
UNIVERSE (NIGHTMARE «9J. . . 

NIGHTMARE feature about our 
stone-feathered friends: THE HU- 
MAN GARGOYLES. . . due to h.s 



cal-spawned s 






Expiring Ed Fedory of sof 
upstate-we-nev er-heard-of , 
just this minute finished 
TAPESTRY OF BLOOD. 
ally. Educator Ed is now busy cre- 



™her e - 
Opting 



ating a new feature to implode the 
HORROR-MOOD, . . a bunch of. . . 
wierd looks at THE TRUTH BE- 
HIND THE MYTH OF VAMPIRES 
. . . WEREWOLVES. . . GHOULS 

glassy-gleamy orbe-eyes glued here- 
about for a gloomy glimpse at the 
the AWFUL TRUTH... 



for the Brilliant Bill Everett artwork 

Groebner of New Ulm, Minnesota 
as the winner (as announced in 
NIGHTMARE *9 and the NIGHT- 
MARE ANNUAL *U. . . another 
contest will be unleashed shortiy. . . 

s pages of 



punch by waking up a few minu 
ahead of him screaming: '. . . t 
only costume I ever had in r, 
whole life and it's a lousy BATMAN 
uniform. . .' Naughty Norma Mara 
tried this with Pablo and it seems t 
stayed up all night just trying | 



#9 I 



asked i 



MEANT. . 



V?OPi n 



actly 



ition for 

Homicidal Herschel Waldman's wife 
Celia?. , , seems our hatchet-holding 
Hersch would wake up in the middle 
of the night screaming: 'Pull it out 
. . . pull it out. . . the stake in my 
. KILLING ME1. . . 'Well 



in the NIGHTMARE ANNUAL 
- 'IN A GRA VE BENEA TH THE 
SEA'. . . and in NIGHTMARE # 
. . . 'CALL THEM GHOULS. . 
TROLLS. . . . CALL THEM 
THINGS'. . . 



't far 3! 



help w 

oned Pablo Man 

Naugtity Norma came up with an 

ANSWER. . . she advises Celia to 




. . , THEN watch out for the 
ture, for: "THE BEASTS 
TOMB-BEACH" and "TH 
CRAWLED OUT A CRATER. 
. . . all told by YOU. . . THEN 
MORE of your dreadful dreams i 



w feature. . . 



kfor 



PSYCHO-NIGHTMARE editt 
consideration. . . Jiff Anderson of 
Grove City. Ohio, for 'FINAL 
REST'; Roger McKenzie of Cleai 
field, Kentucky, for 'AXE-IDENT'; 
Walter Jaschek of Jennings, Mis- 






ofell 



■ Mot 



ian Grotesque Gary t-rie-j 
huh?), for his sword a 
saga: 'THEIR GODS SHALL 
CRUMBLE'; 
Staten Island, New York far'THE 
LEGEND OF CLAUDINE'; and to 
Richard Stooker of the University 
of Missouri for his 'GAMES PEO- 
PLE PLAY'. . . 



at if 



::,.:, 



\ 



THE PARANOIC PEN IS 
MIGHTIER THAN THE 

SWORD, SAYS PROVERB- 
IAL PABLO MARCOS. . . 
LOOKING AT THIS WEIRD 
LITTLE SKETCH PABLO 
LEFT LYING AROUND THE 
OFFICE NOBODY IS GOING 
TO ARGUE WITH THE 
MIGHTY 'WRITER' WHO'S 
WIELDING THIS POISONED 
PEN. . . 



1 PSYCHO and NIGHT- 



SINGLE REASON ( 



ULED for pub 
shortty issues are stories like: 'A 
PLOT OF DIRT hy Dying Doug 
Moench and Deathly De La Rosa; 
SUFFER THE LITTLE CHILD- 
REN' by Archaic Al and Viscious 
Vilanova; 'WITHIN DARKKOS 
MANSION' by Archaic Al and Para- 
noic Pablo Marcos; 'BLACK COM- 



A QUESTION was recently raised 
when a certain rival publisher (who 
named) placed the 
fallowing obscure (mil THAT fig- 
ures!!) end unWARRANted 'award' 
in the N, Y. Convention booklet he 
produced this year: 



XEROX AWARD 



that question ive as/t 
a few ourselves. . .to be filled in by 
the author of that insert: QUES- 
TION - In 1963 1 spent S 

(fill in) on snow pake white p. 
e/iti'i v/hich I removed ait those 
awful colours from the p _ 
my E.C, collection. . .so that it 
would cost me less money to pub- 
lish them myself in black and white. . 

QUESTION-ln 1963 1 spent 

(fill in} man-hours locating all my 
favorite E. C. artists to get them 
all my favorite E. C. 
black and white. . . 

QUESTION - I gave (fill in) 

of E.C. PICTO-FICTION to 
my printer in 1963 so he would 
understand what I meant when I 
said. . ."imitate. . .IMITATE. . . 
IMITATE E.C.!!" 




THE MUCK OF MARSH AND SWAMP THAT 
SURROUNDS THIS COUNTRY CASTLE 
QUAKES AND UNNATURALLY HEAVES AS 
HEAVy FEET WADE THROUGH ITS MUDDY 
FLOOR CARRYING A PARCEL TREASURED 
AND PRIVATE" A PERSONAL BUROEN — 
ONESELF... FOR THIS UMB-TORN 
INNOCENTS POSSESSED BY THE OTHER... 
SHE THAT CARRIES ITS OWN PRIVATE SOUL _ 
INTHE FORM OF ANOTHER —NEEDED TO 
REMAIN ON THIS SHALLOW GREEN PLAIN 
SOME SAD SATANIC SPAWNED POOL ONCE- 
. UPON-A-TIME NAMED EARTH-WORLD... THE 
CHILD IS fJOW NEAR-MINDLESS IN HER kt 

OWN RIGHT... BUT HER NERVES AND TIN/ Y 

HEART STILL TWITCH WITH A MADME MOM 
OFTHEWAY SHE ONCE WAS... BEFORE... ^J 

...We TURN OF THE SCREW. '""" 
IN THE YEAR OF OUR CREATOR 1891 NOVELIST 
^ HENRI JAMES WROTE OF THE POSSESSION 
OF 2 INNOCENTS IN HIS HORROR 
MASTERPIECE... THE TURN OPTHE SCREW.. 
NOW, 81 YEARS LATER, 1KB DEMONS Of 
OTHER-LIFE CRY OUT AGAIN FOR THE FLESH 
OF THOSE- ALIVE... IN A PROUD UPDATING 
OF JAMES 1 CLASSIC RE-TITLED 




...AND SO STARTS OUR TALE-.. 



THIS MONTH , THIS i&R, THE HBW SOTERMES5 
ARRIVED ATTHE MANOR WITH A HEART AS 
INNOCENT AS SHE EXPECTED THE CHILOKEN'S 
TO BE,,, 




THE NEXT MORNING THE MATTER OF THE 
MYSTERIOUS WOMAN HAVING SLIPPED HER 
MIND, THE GIRL GOES TO THE HAIL WAi 
STATION TO MEET HER OTHER CHARSE.,, 




if 


^jfe 


■v^ / MV GOD... IT'S AT. 
"^^V / MINIATURE PORTRAIT \ 




aaK «J SAWIMTHE MUO... j 
IHLi&i WTHA AMN... WHO / 



r mATfliCf... 

| AT WE WINDOW... 

iHORR/Btf... 




m 



WH7 HAVE THE CHILDREN \ 
/ NEVER MENTIONED 
' THESE PEOPLE. ..WHO t 
ARE THE/? WW HAVE 
THEY NEVER MENTIONED ^ 
THEIR 06«JBRD7ME»... J 



"THE MASTER OFTHE HOUSE WAS VERY 
ATTACHEP TO THE BOY... GAVE yoilMG 7HOMAI 
ALLHIST[ME...ANDNEVERAA10*»e«rOF IT 
TO FLORA ORMILES... THEY CAME TO RESENT 
IT- THEIR, BROTHER AND THEIR FATHER..." 




"PETER OUINT...THE 
BUTLER... AWO MISS JESSEL... THE 
FORMER. GOWWWKS...THE MOST EV/i. 
PAIR OF PEOPLE EVER TO WALK THE EAST* 
.. PURE BRED EWL ... ALTHOUGH THEV 
WEREN'T MARRIED THEY CAVORTED ALU 
OVER THE HOUSE AND GROUNDS... THE 
PROBLEM WAS THAT SIWCE THE FATHER 
IGNORED FLORA AND MASTER MILES. ..THE 
CHILDREN BECAME DEVOTED TO QUINT 
AND JES9EU..AND FOLLOWED THEM 
EVERYWHERE..." 



BUT WHAT HAPPENED TO THEM? 1 



"...NOT THAT THERE WAS AWTHING 
PARTICULARLY EVIL ABOUT THAT" 
BUT QUINT AND JESSEL WERE 
Em... QUINT WOULD DAILY THRASH 
THE HELL OUT OF HIS WOMAN...TO 
THE MACABRE DELIGHT OF THE 
WA TCHINQ CHILDREN. . . " 





"QUINT HILLED THE WOMAN IN A FIT OF 
ANGER ONE N1GHT...THEN DIDAWAY WITH 
HIMSELF.. .THE CH/iDR£W...THECH1LDREN 
FOUND HIS BODY RANGING IN THE 
GARDEN SHED/" 



K^ 



...NOW AT ONE , 
WITH Mi DEAR. 

mrHERi , 




YOU... THE RIDICULOUS 
RAIR WHO KILLED 10URSSLV6S 
IN MOMENTS OF STUPIDITY... AND 
I... MURDERED 8T A f»IR OF 
A4OKWK0 CHILDREN. ..MY 
BROTHER AND SISTER/ 




b%f%0& 



■ TOUWANTTO SNATCH ALCOKATTHE£fl , 7EWE0F 

' HORROR, DEAR READER P LOOK INTO THE BLOOD - 

BLACK HEARTS OF THESE DEAD THINGS 






. .the story behind the scenes at one of the world's j 

S3 finest horror studios. . . 

SCREAM 

SCREEN features 

- HAMMER HORROR'S 

GHOULS 




of the 
CINEMA! 



The fear film feasts on Freud, it's been suggested, borrowing from his mind things dead and unconscious. . . things that com from 
INSIDE. . . unknown, undetectable, unctuous abominations and twists of snarling brain and soul. ..then blows them up to 25-30 feet 
on a motion picture screen and tells us to LAUGH! 

Not many laughed at the '56 - '57 HAMMER release of 'THE CURSE OF FRANKENSTEIN' a motion picture which thrust this small 
British movie company into the world limelight of horror, where it has been ever since. . . highly regarded. . . the co-ranking Iwith 
AMERICAN INTERNA TIONAL) box-office commercial monster-maker of the 50's ■ BO's and Ill's. 

HAMMER have a trade mark in their films - it might be called GUT-HORROR, we think - it exploits traditional horror-fantasy in a 
style that gets in deep-to-the-core of the visual medium, feeding on corpses, curses, crabs, cadavers, cretons, creatures, creeps and cer- 
tain kinds of crawlies! In fact and fantasy. ■ ■ this is what our f eature is all about. 



^JjPffe***' 




The movie going audiences of 1956 so quickly expressed their box-office 
appreciation to HAMMER that other films were immediately launched 
to follow the footsteps of CURSE OF FRANKENSTEIN. . . 

HAMMER President James Carreras has remarked: '.'. . . there are no 
pictures made anywhere in the world, with the exception of something 
like GONE WITH THE WIND, that have the type of financial return as 
do these horror films. . . " 

Financing these color productions on a budget of about $600,000 the 
company soon realize a guaranteed return of double their investment 
within a few weeks on the world market. 

The directors of HAMMER horror follow the style and habits established 
by the company's most prolific man-behind-the-camera. . . TERENCE 
FISHER. . . whose impressive portfolio includes: THE TWO FACES OF 
DR. JEKYLL and THE EARTH DIES SCREAMING. Directors include 
Silvio Narizzano for FANATIC, Joseph Losey for THE DAMNED, 
John Gillingfor THE PLAGUE OF THEZOMBIESand THE REPTILE, 
Don Sharp for RASPUTIN and Seth Holt for TASTE OF FEAR, whose 
direction of the academy award winner Bette Davis in THE NANNY 
changed a slow moving non-horror drama into one of the most explosive 
suspense-horror films ever made; and a proud addition to an already 
impressive history of American films for the astounding Miss Davis (no 
foreigner to the movie macabre, for her startling performances as 
Charlotte in HUSH. . . HUSH, SWEET CHARLOTTE in 1964 and as 
the brain-bent Baby Jane in WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO BABY 
JANE? of 1961, are so impressive as horrific pace-setters to the style of 
the modern screen drama, that we'll soon be reviewing them in an up- 
coming issue). 

Many performers of international note have acted before the HAMMER 
cameras, including Sir Donald Wolfit, Richard Wordsworth, Tallulah 
Bankhead, Ann Todd, Marie Ney and Bette Davis. 




Yet there are two men whose very NAMES make you THINK of 
HAMMER. . .although both have appeared in countless films of num- 
erous other companies. . .and throughout the world's stage. . .PETER 
CUSHING and CHRISTOPHER LEE... 




CUSHING's performances as the Baron in THE CURSE OF FRANKENSTEIN, THE REVENGE 
OF FRANKENSTEIN and FRANKENSTEIN MUST BE DESTROYED are perhaps the most re- 
membered, for his portrayals captured the heart of Shelley's original character. His candor, mo- 
ments of utter brutality - sudden ineffectuality, and wonderful facial expressions while blatantly 
lying to officialdom, all make this character actor's portrayals on the SCREAM SCREEN a mem- 
orable exercise in horror-drama. 



CUSHING and LEE often appear together. . . LEE 
playing the Count and CUSHING the Count-hunter. . . 
or CUSHING as the Baron and LEE as the mad crea- 
tion of his inevitably questioned sense of human 
values. . . 

. ..it must be said that CHRISTOPHER LEE's por- 
trayal of Count Dracula is powerful in that it is much 
closer to Bram Stoker's original Dracula than the 
highly stylized casting of BE LA LUGOSI. LUGOSI 
was no slouch, but his effect seemed more like Count 
Lugosi than Stoker's bitter, powerful, gray-haired old 
man. LEE doesn't dye his hair gray exactly, but his 
Wanner, visciousness, and style of 'attack' in films 
such as the recent DRACULA HAS RISEN FROM 
THE GRAVE, are graceful, lithe and complimentary 
to brother scripter-macabre Bram. 



mat we're waiting for is HAMMER to figure out some sound and feasible way to bring the depraved Baron and the blood Count to- 
gether in the SAME FILM... and knowing HAMMER. ... they just MIGHT! 
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A listing of HAMMER'S best horror titles woul 



& the following fe 



THE CURSE OF FRANKENSTEIN - 1957, TrWmEVENGE OF FRANKEWKIN - 1958, THE TWO FACES OF DR. JEKYLL - 
I960, THE DAMNED- 1961, WITCHCRAFT- 1964, THE NANNY- 1965, RASPUTIN, THE MAD MONK - 1965, FANATIC- 1965, 
FRANKENSTEIN CREATED WOMAN ■ 1966, THE MUMMY'S SHROUD - 1986, PLAGUE OF THE ZOMBIES - 1966, THE REP- 
TILE- 1966, THE DEVIL RIDES OUT- 1967, QUATERMASS AND THEJHT- 1967, DRACULA HAS RISEN FROM THE GRAVE 
- 1968, FRANKENSTEIN MUST BE DESTROYED - 1969. 

...andthe HAMMER HORRORS of the SEVENTIES. .. 



BLOOD FROM THE MUMMY'S TOMB- DR. JEKYLL AND SISTER HYDE -and SCARS OF DRACULA. 



Kicks are intangible and indefinable 
sen5ati0ns derived from experiencing 
that which has never been experienced 
before, as each source for kick6 is 
exhausted ih turn.the bored amd jaded 
ones who still hunger for further 
kicks progress on to newer and more 
unlikely sc^rces...ev£namo«ke sources... 







I DON'T KNOW 
ABOUT YOU, MAN, 
BUT THIS QRASS IS 
REALLY GIVIN 1 ME A 
BUZZ.l FEEL UKETKE 
6ROUND 4 $ SHAKIN' 
RIGHT UNDER 
ME... 












H0W£VER,NOTALLNEWOR UNIQUE 
EXPERIENCES ARE CATEGORIZED AS KICKS. 
FOR INSTANCE ; THE ABRUPT BURSTING OF A 
GNARLED AND CLUTCHING HAND THROUGH THE 
PACKED EARTH OF A BURIAL MOUND, AND 
THE SENSATION INDUCED WHEN THAT^ 
DIRT- CLUSTERED HAND BLINDLY 
GRASPS AT O NE' S A RM . . v 

WHIT/NTHE--?,'.' I DON'T'"' 
KNOW WHAT THAT IS PUTTIN 1 
THE6EABCNY0U,MAN,8UT , 
1% NOT WAITIN 1 AROUND ■ - 

TO SEE IF IT'S AN 
HALLUCtNAJION~ 



AND THEREFORE ,TH06E new 
EXPERIENCES WHICH ARE NOT j 
DEFINED AS KICKS ARE 
INVARIABLY AVOIDED WITH 
HASTE AND AT ANY COST... 



The hoarse shrieks of terror fade into 
the somber night.and there is silence 
except for the mute0 rustle of displaced 

EARTH.- 




ROTTING FLESH HANGS !M FLAPPING 
TATTERS OF FESTERING 
PUTREFACTION , AND THE CORPSE 
WHICH HAS BEEN GRfMLY SNATCHED 
FROM THE REAPER'S EMBRACE 
BESItJS TO MOVE, 10 SHAMBLE 
FORWARD UPON GROTESQUELY 
DISINTEGRATED LESS— AN INNER VOICE* 
IMPELLS IT TO MOVE, A VOICE IT 
CANNOT IGNORE... AND VET, AND YET 
IT PAUSES, ITS FUNGI-FILMED 
EVE CAUGHT BY SOMETHING.,, 



...SOMETHING WHICH KINDLES AN ALMOST 
FORGOTTEN SPARK WITHIN ITS EMACIATED BREAST... 
SOMETHING SOFT, AND GENTLE, FRAGILE AND 
YET STRONG, SOMETHING OF VIV/D COLOR AND 
POSSESSED OF LIFE* JOINTS SHUDDER 
UNSTEADILY, AND THE CORPSE JERKS DOWN TO ITS 

KNEES TO CUP THE THING WITH YELLOW, 

.DECAYED, s0-;> X BONE- PROTRUDING 

£n- — JB^x ,'xJlA HANDS... 






The decomposed hands hover over the thins, 
quivering with internal torment. the 
cadaver resists the inner voice , and 
slowly plucks the thing from its restin6 
place in the ground, much as it has been 
plucked from its restiwg. place. a soft, 
crooning whimper issues from its 
rot- flecked lips... 



...AND TEAKS WELL UP BEHIND 
PETRIFIED EYE -SOCKETS, BRIM 
OVER MAGGOT- EATEN EYELIDS, AND 
INCONGRUOUSLY STREAM DOWN 
THE GHASTLY RUIN OF ITS CHEEKS... 



AND THEN THE INNER VOICE BEGINS TO 
ITCH AT THE CORPSE'S DECOMPOSED 
BRAIN, BE6INS TO GNAW AT IT WITH 
SHARP TEETH OF FIRE .THE VOICE IS 
NOT TO BE IGNORED! IT IS TO BE 
OBEVED.THE REPUGNANT PARODY 
OF A MAN STAG6ER5 TO ITS FEET, 
AND SHUFFLES AWAY FROM ITS GRAVE, 
TOWARD THE VOICE.,. 



...THE VOICE WHICH PROMISES 
EXCRUXIATING AGONY IF JT IS IGNORED, 
THE VOICE WHICH IRRESiSTABLY CALLS, 
COME TO ME, COME TO ME, FOLLOW 
MY VOICE, LET HO OBSTACLE 
6TOP YOU, COME TO ME... 





i ...ANY MATERIAL BARRIERS...COME 
j TO ME ...WALK THROUGH HELL AND 
CO/HIE TOME... 



...YOU KNOW THE WAY—YOU'VE 
BEEN HERE BEFORE ...YOU KWOW \ 

THEWAY... COME TOME ...FOLLOW ' 
MY VOICE... 




But thestench-reekjng corpse 
remembers nothing el5e,f0r how can a 
dead man remember anything f 
mute, it6 warped and crusty features 
crease in lines of pathetic confusion, 
it struggles to move, but finds 
itself firmly rooted, as if the voice 
has silently forbade it such luxuries.. 



The words pummel against the 
inanimate cadaver's twisted ears, 
ftll its mind with unutterable 
.confusion and dim, muddled 
wondering . but the voice which 
transmits those words fills 
it with awh, and ruthlessly 
aborts any attempt5 at 
remembrance... 





AND, ATTRACTED TO THE LIGHTED WINDOW SIMULTANEOUSLY 
WITH THE VOICE'S COMPULSION TO GO TO IT, THE E TERM AL 
CORPSE PEERS WITHIN... ITS OOZE-SLIMED EYES 
FOCUSIN6 ON A SIRL, A SIRL HUNCHED AT HER DESK : 
S0BBIN6 gUIETLY..._ 

r r OH,PWUPi PHIUPM 
' DID YOU HAVE TO ZWff?3SOB; 
IT... IT'S BEEN OVERAYE4R, 
AND STILL I FIND NO COMFORT 
FROM ANYONE ELSE... 
STILL I LONG FOR YOU 
PHILIP 



THF VOICE REVERBERATES VIOLENTLY WITHIN THE 
BestSI OTPsf ^TORTURED SKUa„.|NTB : ENTJR THE 
HOUSE WITH STEALTH ...CLIMB THROUGH THE WINDOW- 
SO TO THE GIRL ...60 TO HER ... 



on 




...AMD THE 
REALIZATION OF 
HOW MARY MUST 
HAVE SUFFERED- 
SUFFERED MORE 
THAN DEATH HAD 
CAUSED HIM TO 
SUFFER... 
BECAUSE SHE 
HAP LIVED TO 
ENDURE THE 
LONELINESS OF 
A HAPPINESS 
SHATTERED 
BEFORE IT COULD 
BEGIN . . . 



And now the wicked one called 
craig had sousht to prolong 
the suffering-- for him, by 
forcing this wretched, 
walkin6 un- life upon him and 
8y trying to force him to 
murder his beloved mary... 




...AND FOR MARY, BY SENDING THE 
HIDE0U5 MONSTER OF HIS DEATH TO HER, 
AND INTENDING TO CAUSE HER DEATH 
AT HER LOVER'S HANDS ...AfiOAFTER 

HER DEATH ?— A YEAR AFTER HER 
DEATH .WHEN HER BEAUTIFUL FORM HA5 
ALSO BECOME MAGGOT- CHEWN AND 
DISEASED .. .PERHAPS A SIMILAR FOST- 
DEATH FATE FOR HER TOC 



THE VOICE IN ITS MIND BELLOWS, KILL 
HER, KILL HER, YOU DAMNED MON5TER, 
KILL HER' BUT A LOUDER VOICE, ITS 
OWN V0ICE.RI5ES LOUDER, IS UNABLE 
TO TRAVEL THROUGH CORRUPTED 
VOCAL CHORDS, BUT RISES LOUDER 
WITHIN ITS MIND AND SHRIEKS 
LOUDER, NO, NO— THIS I WILL NOT 



THE CORPSE KNOWS IT WILL NEVER 
AGAIN BE ABLE TO CRADLE THE GIRL 
MARY WITHIN ITS BLI6HTED ARM5— 
BUT NEITHER WILL IT CRUSH THE LIFE 
FROM HER WITH THOSE ARMS.. . 
DETERMINATION.NOTTHESORCEROR'S 
VOICE, MOW ANIMATES IT, ENABLES 
IT TO DEFY THE ECHOING COMMANDS 
WITHIN ITS BRAIN... GO BACK, GO 
BACK. STAY AWAY) THE HORRIBLE 
VOICE SAYS IN MOUNTING HORROR. 
BUT INSTEAD, IT WALtCS ON. . . 





NEW STRENGTH COURSES THROUGH 
!T5 NON -VEINS, NEW FURPOSS 
OPERATES ATROPHIED AND 
USELESS MUSCLES... AND RAGE 
ENDOWS IT WITH THE WILL TO 
PLOW THROUGH THE VIRTUALLY 
TANGIBLE WALL OF OPPOSITION 
WHICH IS THE VOICE 
IN IT5 BRAIN... 



&&&k:r I 




NO LONGER IS HE A MERE CORPSE. NOW 
A SENSE OF IDENTITY, ASETiSE OF 
PURPOSE FILLS HIM. NO LONGER IS HE 
DEAD— NOW HE LIVES/ NO LONGER IS 
HE A MINDLESS ZOWfi/£— NOW HE 
IS POS5ESSED OF A WILL OF HIS OWN! 

NOW HE IS a Man* and a true wan 

RESISTS THE VOICE OF EVIL , EVEN THE 
VOICE OF EVIL WHICH DESPERATELY 
SEETHES THROUGH HIS MIND... STOP, 
GO BACK, KILL HER... 




...AND THE IMMENSE 
CHANDELIER, A FINAL SYMBOL OF 
CRAIG'S INFLUENTIAL WEALTH, 
PLUMMETS DOWN TO SNUFF 
ITSELF AND THE LIFE OF ITS 
OWNER IN ONE TREMENDOUS 
.CRASH... 





<#l...#2"» 



#2...#2.°° 



COME ON INTO THE MAGAZINE OF THE 
HCmOR'8lKE..,»iEX BRICK REESE,,. 
CRIME FISHTER ... RADICAL ...9UPERHER0-. ■ 
LEER ANP LURCH INTO SOUL-SHRIEKINS 
PBLISHTOS VOU COMB TO KNOW THE BEAUTIFUL 
BLACK BUTTBKfiy... SLITHER INTO LUNACY AS 
YOU LEARN TO LOVE THE WILD BUNCH. ..COWi. INTO 
THE HORRORS OF YESTERPAY'S CRIME-WARS IN 
THE MAGAZINE OF THUGS, POLLS, ASSASSINS ■■ 
THESE ARE THE 2 TITLES FROM 9KYWALP THAT'LL 

TAtV/Vr YOUR BRAIN- 



SKYWALP BACK ISSUE DEPT.rm.isoi 
18 East 41st. N£w fork N.Y.IOOI7 



ENCLOSED IS* For HELL" RIDER 

ffiD «D 
CRIME-MACHINE 

#ld #2d 



ADORED 

crry and state.. 



I* ALL ORDERS PLEASE INCLUDE 35 < POSTAGE 




THIS 

BIKE-RIDIN6 
SUPERHERO 
RIDES INTO YOUR 
l/F£ IH... 

HELL-RIPER 




■r\ 



BETWEEN THE SHEETS OF NIGHTED MIST... BETWIXT THE PLANES 
OF MENTAL ACTIVITY, THB FIGURES OF THE PAST BECOME ANIN 
WITH THE PRESENT.'.' WE ARE DRAGGED... NAY TORN FROM 
■ THE COMMON LIFE- STREAMS OF HUMANITY, TO DWELL IN THB 
GIORIESTHAT WERE.ANDTHE WMES7HA7ARE NO LONGER.'// 




AS A LOWE SHE-WOLF HOWLS 
HER. SOLITARY PRAISB TO THE 
NIGHT'S COMIMG PLEASURES 




Sjf-THB^CWMVCWjOF BREAWNtS BONES, AND THE RiPPINQ OF PMUO 

^\flesh give vent to a hideous cry:" 




T 



HNNOCOOOO.', 

jsmAWAYw eer , 

BACK!!! 






A 



AHHH, FIRST BLOOD!.' 

BUT, I CAN ASSURE YOU, } 
MORE WILL FLOW.'// 



1 // 






< 



Ml GOD!!! 
MY.. 





-^GQAMAAAl^r 



SLOWLY AND S7EADIL1 THE DARK VEIL IS DRAWN AWA7 SOLAR RAYS SINGE THE TENDER EYE-FLESH THE STENCH OF 

ROTT/NQ FLESH ENTERS THE LUNGS.... 




I 'TIL NAUGHT REMAINS 
THE SMELL OF SOMETHING 
THAT WHS/.'.' 




mWW$ 



DEMONIC POSSESSION... BIZARRE CEREMONIES.. .AMP POLLS THAT CANJBLl... 
-ALL PROPERTIES OF THE MAGICAL LIFE OF THE VOOPOO f jM 



® FIRST, SHROUPEP IN 
AN ALL-WHITE SHEET 
WHICH HIPES YOUR 
CHARACTER YOU PRINK ^ 
PEEPLY OF THE RITUAL M 
HERB MNE...YOUR #i 
MINP SLOWLY 0ENPS 
TO THE ACiP-TANGY 
FLAVOR ANP THE MAPLY 
CONCOCTEP^BW/fi ' 
THERE-IN STARTS TO 
TAKE EEFECT... / 




) NOWi,-iQU ARE ONE OF THE INITIATES, VOU HAVE YET MUCH TO LEARN ^g* 
F THE COMPLICATE? MAGIC ANP SOPS OF VOOPOO... BUT VOU ARE READY TO^r*"~- 
--THROUGH HARP WORK AMP RITUAL... 
...ANP BEFORE LONG. TOU WILL BE A MASTER OF MEN— FOR VOUR POWERS TO CONTROL. AMD BENP THE 
W/i/L OF OTHERS THROUGH THREATS OF VIOLENCE ANP PEATH ARE BACKEP BV ACENTURIES-OLP 
TERRIFYING KNOWLEPGE OF PURE- BREP ULTIMATE EVIL... 

... THROUGH THE PREAPED VOOPOO f 
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Meet mesgrs. fraud and fraud— 




IP YOU'RE BLOWIN 1 

: YOUR SKULL PARTNER 

vJAY,THEN 60 AM J.. 

..THERE'S SOMETHIN r 
('ABOUT THIS— THAT'S— 
' BEGINNING TO GNAW AT 
MY NERVES ... A FEELIN ' 
IN MY GUT THAT'S 
^UNREAL... DEADLY... 







PftPP 



Jay soqh and skip klee, or as we shall know them henceforth, messrs . fraud 
and fraud... frontrunners in put-0w5,ll£s and jaonbi '- smuggling ... for 
they are grubbers who either lack the lustre to make it legit or prefer 
to take the easy roots to easy money... erubbwie 'round on hands and 
knees for a few bucks in the rat race of crime '...the money-grubbers 
<*«"""'■ 6rabbihs onto a sure-thing in... ^ — ^g 

rWtfMKF 

1 '^s*' v ' '■ ...AND SO STARTS OURTALE... 



i JUST 
^PERFECTLY. 



WlUE PRICE IS JUST mSHT 
llH\tiK...V3r/ REASONABLE , 



VE5«K. 
ER8ACAM. 

ITSHOULD £A I SHOULDTHINKSIR...AND 
FIT YOUR ^ PROM WHAT YOU SAY 

REQUIREMENTS .YOU'RE LOOKM6 FOR. 
I'D SAY THIS WAS IT. 
jSSIRi 



THE PREVIOUS OWNER? \,"N™ ■ "OH'T WANT TO 

'- ONLY LIVED IN IT ON 
SUNDAYS... HAH HAH,.. 
JUST A LITTLE JOKE WE 

HAVE IN THE TRADE.. 
HEH HEH... 



WELL— I CERTAINLY DO REQUIRE 

IMMEDIATE OCCUPANCY...\T'o PERFECT ] 
TO OPERATE MY SHOEREfHIRSHOP.../MD 
I CAN LIVE UPSTAIRS. ..SAVE SOME 
MONEY THAT WAY TOO-AS YOU SAV .. 
iTS PERFECT.. 




I HAVE A 
LIGHTER HERE 
SO WE CAN SEE 
WHAT WE'RE 
DOING... 19 
THERE NO 
UGHT- 
w SWITCH? 




X ' 1 


M !l *f 






> * 


ir I set TWO >^ 


Jfl 


ff FEELINSS... 1 




1>^«. 




l^-.-ONE \S NAUSEA.*/ 








^..THE OTHER IS THAT >s - 


v/HE'STRVIN' 






f THIS GUY ERBACAM HAS 


T TO SPOOK US 






f SOWEHOW CAUGHT ON 


' WITH SOME 






..;he's tryin'topull 


i KIND OF 


r'sStrl 




I THE SAMS' S7UWT 


V iMAises,,. 






L OFF ON US THAT WE'VE 








j^SOT. GOINS .. . J 
















fc, LOOKS REAL «■ 




WJlfi 


t ! 


|f ENOUGH TOME... Ml 






M I'M GOIN6 MB 






Mi OUTSIDE 10 FIND am 




yvW ■! 




■k. Oi/T,' .jjfflll 






*■*' .' 


I)# fcistf * 


' **f\J 




RI6HT ABOUT HOW... ISTHE LAST OPPORTUNITY WE'LL HAVE TO SAY GOODBYE TO THESE TWO BOGUS -MEN.. . 
FOR SHORTLY MESSRS, FRAUD AND FRAUP WILL PROUDLY BE ERECTING A NEW SHINGLE ELSEWHERE .. .70 
WHEEL AND DEAL IN A HOT LITTLE PROPERTY IN THE FOREIGN OTHER -WORLD... 

...THAT SEVERAL OTHER MISFITS HAVE BEEN KNOWN TO CALL... 

...THE GRAVEYARD JUNGLE.... 
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WHAT DOES yOUR BEDROOM LOOK 

LIKE ? OR YOUR LIVING ROOM, OP 

PEN OR WHATEVER... (5 IT DEVOIP 

OF THE MAP-EMOTIONAL HORROR-MOOP? 

IT'S A SHAME...3ECAUSE FOR A MERE 

FRACTION Of THE CHANGE YOU NOW 

HAVE IN YOUR POCKET YOU CAN 

DECORATE {AND PSSECRATE) EVERY 

ROOM IN YOUR HOUSE WITH THESE 

ARCHAIC POSTERS FROM HOLLYWOOP'S 

YESTER-YEARS... 

THE ORIGINAL LUGOSI fiRACUlA 

AND KARLOFF FRANKENSTEIN 

THEATER POSTERS CAN NOW BE 

YOURS... FOR ONLY #1.50 APIECE 

(PLUS SO <? POSTAGE ANP HANPLING) 

THE GUY IN OUR MAIL ROOM (£>R 

THE GAL IN OUR FEMALE ROOM) WILL 

SHIP THESE MAZ7ESTIC MEMORY MOMENTS 

TO YOU (21" X 29" IN FULL COLOR) IN 

A CARPBOARP TUBE... 

...THE TUBE IS ALMOST AS MUCH 

FUN AS THE pOSTERS... 

5KYWALP POSTERS Rm 150/ 

IS EAST 41 ST STREET,NEWYORK,N.Y. 10017 



, FRANKENSTEIN 

ENCL0SEPIS5. FOR □ 

PRACULA 
□ 



NAME 

APPRESS 

CITY" ANP STATE. 
Zip 



MANIACAL MoM« 
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^HERE WERE TIMELINES BRANCHING ANP BRANCHING, A M£6A-t/MV£AS£ OF UNIVERSES, MILLIONS WORE 
EVERY MINUTE. BILLIONS? TRILLIONS? THE UNIVERSE SPLIT EVERY TIME SOMEONE MAPE A PECISION. 
SPLIT, SO THAT EVERy PECISION EVER MADE COULP GO BOTH WAYS. EVERy CHOICE MAPE BY EVERY 
WAN, WOMAN ANP CHILD ON EARTH WAS RGV£AS£0 IN THE UNIVERSE NEXT POOR. IT WAS £A/€X/<5ft 
TO CONF£/S£ ANy CITIZEN, LET ALONE DETECTIVE-LIEUTENANT 6£MS TMMB&& WHO HAP OTHER 
PROBLEMS TO WORRY ABOUT: 




:S£A/S£l£SS CRIME. S£NS£C£SS SUICIPE. TRIMBLE SUSPECTED THAT IT WAS WORLD-WIPE, REACHING 
£PfO£Af\fC P#OPQAT/QA/S. A WO AAA N STABBING THEATREGOERS WITH AN ICEPICK— CASUALLY,-- 
PEOPLE SIAAPLY DISAPPEARING-- AND NOW, 4M&&OSS MAQ.£>£STY., f 



Harpesty'S BODY LAY on the pavement in the 

EARLY MORNING LIGHT. MORE A STAIN, THAN A 
MAN, FALLEN FROM HIS PENTHOUSE. NO SUICIDE 
NOTE. 




--HAD HE NOT WALKED OFF THE BALCONY. 

NOW HIS DEATH WOULD GRAB SPECIAL 

ATTENTION AND PUBLICITY;.. 




Getting back was coMPttCATEPJ there 

WAS THE PHENOMENON *BROA&£MMG Ofi 
TH€ BAN0S"-- A GRAPH OF /*RQBABt£ 
WOKC0S TO RETURN TO WHICH WfO£H£P AS 
EACH DECISION WAS MADE AND THE W&9C0 
D/W0B0 AND THE UMtY£fiS£ STA£TCH£&/-- 
rmCSTfiSAMS FLOWED ON, MAKING IT DIFFICULT 
FOR A PILOT TO QETt/M TO THE WORLD HVD t£Frf 



®NE PILOTS 64*y MLCOXj HAP EXPERIMENTED 
WITH TIMELINES, ANP WW«V£P TW/CSS 
TWO WILCOXES, TWO VEHICLES/— TWO 
PIFFERENT TIMES/-- ONE SHIP HAP WILCOX 





TRIMBLE HAp TRIEP TO CALL THE OTHER GARY 
WILCOX- TOOLATC/ WILCOX HAD GONE SKY- 
DIVING-- ftNP *FQmOr TO OPEN HIS PARACHUTE/ 





PILOTS WEHT OUT £V£4ytMPfi£'''/M/Vfi/M. Al/SS/A, 
WMeRINOiAN AM£AfCA, THE CATH0LtC £MP/A£~TH£ 

NAZI WOAt-P, TH£ R£P CftM£S£ l¥Ofi£.0~ EVEN TO 
r DEAP W0RLP5-- BLACK PlAQt/E M>8tPS" 



AN /MASS CAME TO HIM OF AN SNOLBSS ACW 
OP TA/AISLSS— HE WO&4.P GO GET THE COFFEE- 
W0 HE WOULDN'T- AA/P HE WO£/£0 SSY0 

tiB&mBLf *. n " AND soMEBopy was about 

7& BRING IT WITHOUT BEING ASKED... 
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HE LOAPEP THE GUM. 



GENE TRIMBLE LOOKED AT THE 
CLEANEP ANP LOAPEP GUN OH 
HIS DESK-- WELL, WHY NOT?... 
A//0 HE RAN FROM HIS OFFICE, 
SHOUTING THE ANSWER— 
AM0 HE STOOP UP SLOWLY 
LEFT THE OFFICE, SHAKING 
HIS HEAP- 
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Cn one of the in another of 

myriap the myriap 

universes,,. universes,., 



IN O/Vff,, 



IN 



dtbTHER... ANP ANOTHER.. 




AND HE PICKEP THE AW HE REACHEP .AW HE FIREP. THE *A» HE SUPPENLY AND HE FIREKTHE 

SUN UP, PUT IT TO FOR THE INTERCOM GUN JERKEP ANP LAUGHEP ANP BULLET TOOK OFF THE 

HIS HEAP,,, TO ORPER.,, BLASTEP A HOLE STOOP UP, ANP TOP OF HIS HEAP. 

IN THE CEILING... WALKEP AWAY., 






...THIS IS THE 
ASTOMSH/N6 
AiAD- 
EMOTIOML 
THROAT- 
CHOKING 

FAT-ONE 

THAT'S 
COM/N'UP 

NBCL 



TEE HEES^- 



»HEH HEHf I'MWONDERlN' WHERE MYSOPV^) 
;H £ H HE^heH Hg H± T~~7/ 

/TlTDOESN'TMUCH 
'MATTER 1 GUESS... I'LL 
GETEVERyTHlN'ALL 
TOGETHER BY THE TIME 
IT'S TIME TO APPEAR IM 
A//6HTMARE#/0 
*HEH HEHS THAT'S THE 
8LOATEP FAT-ONE 
5CHOKE? WHERE-IN WELL 
FEATURE /S4P <StfS/Z. 
WOL\/ERTDM,..ffA8/P 
RAMON TORRENTS... 
WEIRP WAYNE HO WARP... 
EMOTIONALLY-DISTURBED 
ED FEDORY... PYING POUG 
MOENCH... GROTESQUE GARY 
FRlEPRICH...PRO\NMINGPENNISFtJVITAKe... 
BRAIN-EATING BERNI WRIGHTSON IN OUR 
FftOSS ttCNfe REVIEW- AMO ARCHAIC AL > 
SLIDIN 1 INTO YOUR MIND WITH THE \ 

CRACKED COVER STORY : TH/S IS THE 
EVIL LUNATIC THING OFTHB 
\PRINCESS OF EARTH...* CHOKES 

"3 ^ 





l*\4 



5HEH HEH$ DON'T PARE MISS 1T...IF yOU£>0 
?CHOKEc YOUR MIND WILL BLOW A 
GASKEZ.SOOH OOHOTEE *&-$GASP$l 
\^ANP THAT WOULP ^AWfUL r~ 
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